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The rector ar'd curate had had hot words,

“At least, sic, I suppose the poor girl is
one of the ﬂn(‘ﬂ'." concluded the curate fer-

holds with the primitive fathers that all
women are daughters of Eve, and there-
fore the Instigators of offenses.”

T T

“What do you want with me?” she de-
manded.

“1o tell you once more that you are
ming, that you shall be mine.”

The girl shuddered at the flerce grip
which he fixed upon her arm, but stood
motionless. Then her eyes flashed.

I M . T v - Ao s”
. §F " 2% . R

busy about the stables. The curate's
broken engagement put another link to the
chain. Oddly enough, it occurred to nobody
to go over the hill to test the truth of
Mr. Bentliff's own account of what he was
going to do that afternoon. When dark-
ness fell, even Mrs. Manning had finally

before being used, and the lather cup is
dry-heated until there is not the slightest
ru“l."’,"m‘ of any germs being concealed

“Fine,” sald the patron.

“The hot water with which the lather is
mixed is alwgl double heated and sprayed
with a germicide, besides being filtered and
disti . It Is as pure as it can be made.”

*Excellent," the patron.
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“T'on’t T do as well as the curate?’ he | Mrs. Manning was thunderstruck. Ap-|g 1, Up any bacillus that happens |}
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the girl. Boud, at any rate, was innocently at home, | " The razor and lather brush are boiled | | -
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Whereat our & fSIMAN CcAame aAWAY,

_ “No, that 1 will never be.” to give In, and the benevoleut lady had to “Even the fl cell d the I
ently as he Lamped fro ‘ ' y ¢ floor and the an No wiser 1 he went,
:‘.,.;.'.1: h(::had i;jpn Dcmmyﬁ;l;:re::;ecz;lr u‘"ﬂlen he = 8 gy g unprincipled man | «1i5 not make me desperate,” replied he. | accept the last incredible testimony to the | Walls and the furniture are given anti- Nor is he eertajn, to this day,
5,,“1;“( asily. “®er life will be required 8: ex:::i:lﬁ;.usmted. the curate fearlessly “I bBave tried all fair means, and am now | hopeless depravity of man. Mhapu%gdtr::ﬁgn;uﬁvéﬁg;{&’mf’ ﬂ‘l"lltc';gggs ¢ Just what th fellow meant. M C S8
our hands and upon us—"" “H i beginning the foul. Do you think I'm not | She was sitting in the lamplight writing | with antiseptic gause. The shoe polish at
“Tiantt b runusttasaatiol 8 ush, hush! ¢ ¢ ® But let us see | goribus? Do you think I don't mean to | a detafled account of it to a friend when | the bootblack. chair is bolled, and then ALINDROME.
Daon't lmipertinent, sir,” roared the | Lucy. You want, I suppose, to put her : ’ : frozen, and the—" ; .
incensed elder¢ also rising; but then, sud- | under my wing?” " NS TY. yout the maid cama in. “Well, look here” said the patron, who | J:== Dick and Harp became engaged in a dise
enly controlli}g his anger, he clutched the The lady ranga: the bell, and Lucy Webb S5 SHEE BN e et It s e PR . S — tl;‘ g beillll :hugn" hwmgpedt oy < t%we:i r'tt:"e Al sad nftm«r‘her‘k;ﬂi it - clnlmdm
= ’ do - e the latter, | t - uring , “why don't you ahead |  § 7 _t__IHENEEN the game an ec tha wWas
ther's shoulddr and added with more dig- presently was brought in to them. 'C;n;r'.not. returned the g'l‘rl proudly n'nd tr:I “i'ndnfnconev;h;b?m: ha::‘llidml:n and shave me? Think I'm mﬁ,‘ with strictly on its rits. Harry asserted that
©: “Now, look here, Bentliff, if you | She was a girl of undoubted beauty, and, ncreased strength. “I would never : TN VS . ’ some kind of a germ that you have to talk | f N A LIBSHEAE it was won on § foul move. At this Dick

ave come her{ to teach me my responsibil-
you have got into the wrong quarters.
pe 1 had wpighed those before you were
I suppode you are aware that I gave
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born.
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as she stood there for a moment on enter-
ing, her figure suggested more individu-
ality of character than would belong to
the ordinary pretty housemaid or lady's

be your wife. It's not fit for a girl like
me to marry one of your class."

The young woman's beauty was height-
eénedl by her energy and deep color.

triumph, which she made no effort to con-
ceal.

The lady jumped up, and, mindless of
dignity, stepped out into the hall. There

to death?"

“No, sir,” answered the attendant. “But
I am not the barber.”

“You're not? Where is he?”

“They are boiling him, sir.”

his chalr

and, pushing 4

became wrathy
back from thej table, exclaimed, "*O*
*I*E, *I*, 1T *O% and you know it,”
quickly stepping to the door, disappe

in the gatheringggloom. Thus abruptiy ter-

 ehin sitnlle aitis “Lucy,” exclaimed the man, with gen- | stood the curate, radiant from the night minated a debife that might have devels
u this titulygr situation solely to oblige | maid. M : ‘ oped Into a sericus guarrel. T. J. G
your uncle, a!trl neither out of any over- r. Bentliff rose immediately and | yjnd passion, “earls have married women | air. Lucy hung back abashed. At the L —

powering conviction of your own capacity
nor any humil ating sense of incapacity In
myself to de-'l.i‘ with the temporal or spir-
ftual affalrs ofumy own parish. Just under-

gave up his chair to her, himself with-
drawing to the hearthrug with an attitude
which seemed to say, *“Is this, then, your
common criminal?’ Mrs. Manning seemed
to frown.

not . fit to compare with you."

B4t she pressed her hands tightly over
both ears, until the youth wrenched them
awgy and held them in front of him. She

second glance Mrs. Manning was wvan-
quished, but Bentliff had not lost her first
one. He ushered Lucy into the room to
which their hostess led the way.

“Young man, even you have deceived us.”

RUSSELL SAGE’S WEALTH
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business of the
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Two answers: 1.

323.-—('!!;568 OF VOWEL.

Young ONE, wity got up one cold morning
And mounted &z old FIVE mare

To ride to the TSV O in the forest,
Expected to i?d a bear.

stand this. Bt not to oblige your uncle or “Yes, sit down, Lucy,” she nevertheless ::l:;dnow afrald, but could not utter a ¢ hakn ot 2Ene Mt ¢ Eat e S TO $100,000,000. merchaat. 2. A weed. EDITH ESTES. H;‘d b?el-:.én t - much of a hurry
anybody else ¥ the universe will I submit “ - 1 : . e TR ¢ FOUR eithpr hat or coat,
to the impertihence of a junior, so if you :::a:\lrr:rlxltire M:;, 1139!“1“! hi&a tWOId m‘: g SAUEI" e M. X Sl N, 9 | WY N *- TR Snﬁ‘tw::-n't :P. usehhe r;ntw ;;::htmed

: Shiars an am quite y to ac- : : o shivers ym head to :
value your—ydur various clerical and so- | cept his explanation of it. Your experience :r:lfl-t Go where you will, do whatd &t:u thirde::: c?;:tﬂe;"ldﬂlet i:dﬂu;‘::l a 'f:“ne: Down in the vale, where dense the forest | But hearing a WHREE that was tearful
clal advantage’ here let us have no more of | of servi ha bee W T X WS ORI, JON LT s y giit JLargest Individual Money-Lender in lies, Made by a besr that was mad,

is. The law 'h Ad et § not n fortunate. €| you. I can prove to you that I mean what | confused. He dazsled her with the glow of They stand like giant spectres, grim and | Pack home thaf he came he rode faster,

this. '@ law has provided for these cases | must think of what we can do. In the I sdy. It is through me that you are here. | sunlight which etill shone in his own soul. the World—New Stories of His i, ot there was glad,

and I am not going to interfere.”

meantime, to escape the gossip of the vil-

Yon lofty pines, whose lengthening shad-

And when he

i) I sint that man on Sunday night to you. | She had not time even to formulate her Penuriousness. cws fall
t .Tff’sn:a:’ :,-rd ;:: :f::;?t_ o ccttgclliatory lage, I shall be glad if you will come and I intended that you should get to prison, | prudent creed. She looked from one to the Across my pathway, as the daylight dies, az FLOWERS,
_ or spirit, . another word | stay up here. I have no doubt you will find and I should have met you when you came | other, nodded and smiled. _As a radiant - There, side by side, outlined against the .
the curate departed. something in which you can help for a week | out! ¥1a, ha! We'll see who wins. If you | child' of nature, of the stars, Lucy blushed ® skies, ’ (Pagtly by sound.)
Maurice Bentliff had come to the country | or two.” - > i y . 3 New York Commercial Advertizer, They | sentinel this Jonely wood, while L. A groat nugiber of sheep. 2. A vessel
ish with the u - wor't marry me for love, you shall for | and gleamed before her. over all of fat. 3. A &vystallized drop of water,
parish w the uncompromising convie- The young woman colored deeply in ex- fear. “Yes, yes,” she muttered, as the hand- No man is better known in purely finan- i A horned slimafs misstes & A di

tions of twenty-three, so that during the
year he had been there other differences he

pressing her thanks and acceptance, 80 un-
expectedly did this prompt benevolence

That's what I had to tell you."
With a finger upraised he left her, and

kerchief touched her eyelashes. “Heaven

cial circles in this city than Russell Sage

See night shades woven settle like a pall
Across my pathway, as the daylight dies,

corous maiden,

'-;. A singing bird’'s weapon
of a domestic Yow

. 7. A wading bird's

e The Lucy stood against the trunk of a tree. | bless you.” and none has been known for so long a | gyt even now, this gloomy prospect flies, | beak. HYACINTHUS.
had bad with Canon Bond, but nothing so | come upon her, and for some time after- In a few mi:utes she plunged into the | This was the only concession to the world | time. It is rot surprising, therefore, that |  Which only serves to frighten and appal, i N
serious as this ward the three were engaged in further dis- sewood be a d th ¢ the | that Maurice Bentliff had set himself his retirement temporarily (he says), For over there, loved scenes I now recall 225~ VECAPITATION.
Withe the eyapotation of Ms iakt y COpsewo yond, and the voices of the ) Across my pathway, as the daylight dies.
: yap n o S righteous | cussion of the story which Mr. Bentliff had | 14 pigeons alone joined with the rust- | When it was made he departed, leaving through illness, from the active manage- I am a bird 8f such shrill volce
anger, In the brisk October air that met | briefly narrated. ling of the wind abouf her Lucy once more behind him. He went | ment of his business as a money lender on There snugly nestled on the upland rise That all wh® hear me, save the boys,

him outside, the young man fell into deep
dejection. He hurried past the gardener
who was sweeping up leaves on the drive,
and searcely returned the man’'s civil atten-

The curate left the house first. A thrill
of generous exultation possessed him as he

strode across the sunlit fields, allowing the
wind to blow his coat in wide flaps around

It-_ was not from common fear or com-
mon wretchedness that Lucy now suffered.

As fshe went deeper and deeper into the

straight to the Rectory to see Canon Bond,
But he went in a diffterent spirit. He

found the rector was about to entertain a

a large scale should have caused some con-
cern in Wall street, particularly among
those who are on the veteran's books as
borrowers of cash on call

1 see my lowly cottage, neat and small,
While from the doorway comes a sweet
familiar call

Across my pathway, as the daylight dies,
And now my wife, in fair and simple guise,

When 1 itop..singing. do rejoice.

But just cuthif my screeching head,
And when y®u're sure that | am dead,
You'll have # pitcher amall instead.

~ ¢ feriys and nut tre ar | dinner party,” the guests for which were ; :
tion. This was so unlike Mr. Bentliff that | him. But presently the taunt of those two BO: a had le‘;: he:s ;;Lrth:;f::mgt .ﬁg:ng then agyriving. As he spoke at the door an- | After forty-five years in business in Wall Come}i;ngﬁwn to meet me on the grassy MYSTICALIA.
the other shook his head knowingly and | girls with the blackberries came back to ! i h i d t ;

ve up. At the same mo- | street, during which he has, until the last . . L .
muttered to Eimself that this was some- | him and he turned to go down another way entirely from disappointment. Not until | other carriage dro p Under the stately pines, whose lengthen PRIZE SOLVING.

thing more than common.

S0 as to avoid the risk of again meeting

no‘i did she know with how much secret
joy;she had gone to that meeting, as she

ment Edgar crossed the hall in evening
attire. He heard the voice on the steps

few weeks, rarely missed a day from his
office, Sundays alone excepted, it may well

ing shadows fall
Across my pathway, as the daylight dies,

The reader segding in the best lot of an-

From the rectory gateway the curate | them. On the border of the Low Wood that supbosed, with Mr. Bentliff. Only the sud- | and hurried out another way. Before the | be believed that there is none better ac- OSCEOLA. swers to No. will receive an attractive
took Che ToNE.Up the LN AR the vElupe | e Jhw PRENN Rouiiary B Seas the de dark-nes's had fully revealed that glow | curate had reached the gate they met. quainted with the wiles and ways of “the 320.—~EXCISIONS. prize. The sohfions are to be forwarded
lay below, =0 that nobody saw his impetu- | report of a gun close by, and the next min- v within one wee§, and in case of doubt the

ous steps under the over-arching yellow

ute a sportsman leaped over the fence. Mr.

of "ght. And the revelation dismayed her.
The girl had not been in the habit of

Bond flercely muttered an appointment for
the next morning and was gone again.

street”” than Russell Sage. To say that
he has long been one of the most pictur-

Take one complete word from out the
whole and leave a complete word by join-

winner will be Jecided by any feature add-

g s asdlhe eyl slopeé A Juy' | Bentlifz & Ghce Testuited Ddgur Noud, the building her hopes upon the stimulus of | Bentliff went home and wrote the request | esque figures in financial circles, and is | ing ?;eitwcl) remai::ing euis. Examprl‘e: Re- ":g ’pl?":“l mery to one of the nearest com-
or two scold®™ him and a woddpecker | son of the rector. Both stopped. be liberated from his curacy, which he | a8 well known, in a qulet, unobstrusive | SPectiui——always—iorn. nswer: R-ever- | plete lists.
laughed, but he did not hear them. net‘npaper Setien. 1t she Nad, she ‘wouls |20 Ba oy v g

Near

The young clergyman was the elder by a

no hOﬂbt have known how to turn to more

had gone to deliver by word of mouth.

way, as the clock on Trinity Church, is

1. An artificer, a small but mighty weap-

The prize for ™No. 288 is taken by Mrs. J.

the top he turned into a grassy lane, | few years, but as a legal student and man merely to state a fact patent to everyone | on, a teamster. 2. A manse, a crime | W- Siders, Plyfgouth, Ind. Other excellent

s . worldly account the vehement addresses | The next morning proved one of those y pa . : e b :

walked more slowly, and began to look | of the world Bond looked down upen the | o " "o "oyl Docition of Edgar Bond. | warm and golden days of sunlight that | down town, and is what has often been said ;‘,ﬁé’;;‘ub‘l’g@eﬁat;“m“‘"““ﬂl‘:j“d“"‘;i;u:; Solutions are gcknowiedged from A. W,

cautiously about. Only rabbits observed | serious curate from a considerable height. : : of him. But when anyone is asked to : i o B s Lee, to 285; tha M. Paddock, 258; Mrs,
- ' She knew that curates did not, as a rule, | early autumn affords. Lucy looked from . ¥ guished. 4. Floor coverings, a fondled | . . . M 2%8: D.'F. L. 28

him. When ke reached the gate leading | But formal - clvility had always marked matry housemaids, however good-looking. | her window upon a scene that seemed | state what manner of man he is, to de- | creature, public vehicles. 5. Receptacle sephine Morrgw, 288; D. F. L., 2%, 258, 2,

into the coppive he leant on it and burled
his face in his hands. It was in this posi-
tion that footsteps stariled him and he

thelr intercourse. To-day as they drew near
each suspected a new vein of severity In the
other.

So she trembled for, and then became more
and more angry with herself. With that

she made her way out to the upland road

touched with an enchantment unknown to
her before. The magic reacted upon her-
self, and as she prepared for the day she

scribe him, his influence in financial cir-
cled, his manners, methods of doing busi-
ness, and how he reached his present po-

for wine, religious insincerity., a ruminant
animal. 6. A narrative poem, the whole,
depraved. 7. Accusation, for, stretch, K
A hare in her first year, always, to permit

I, 288; Fred Warren, 288;
£, A. R. Beardman, 288; E.
; Fannle M. Lawrence, 288;

Percy Newell, !
P. Shaw, 288, 29

looked up. Bat it was the figure' he ex- “l say, Bentliff, what's this affair of sition—or. in other words. to describe the | ¥+ Random cuttings, a hair about the eyes, | G. B. Andrews R85, A. A. Baunders, 2335, F,
ted. The - o and set off at a hurried pace she scarcely | was conscious of a new spirit. ~All the : . warbles. 10. Ablutien, a forest tree, a ; :
pected. The girl stopped and looked at | yours with Lycy Webb?" Bond began, un- knéw where. late incidents of her life were transformed, | precise relation he bears to the financial | pinjon. 11. Sorrowed for sin, confined, a ;a:;(:lm;s'. B “;m?(; Pg.ﬂi g Jph:::
him llmldl)'. Then she came inpetuous‘Y Ceremoniously. It' continued a wimiy and brillant after- and now assumed an espect as reassuﬂn‘ community and to miety the task is not Dlant with hollow Jolnted stems. 12. Con- ' v . . n, + Lauther
forward. Like all nervous men the curate was : A K t h an easy one ; signment, a vital organ, Governor of Al- | lips, 288; Mrs. H. Arthur, 288,
“I can see ‘that ou have failled. Mr. | quick to anger in what he felt righteous nooxt. Canon Bond's parish comprised high | 88 it was new. n unknown strength was b . mi R | Sa glers. 13. One very dear, affection, a
Bentlift," w224 " ! ere | causes. The tone and attitude of the other | 306, low lands, lying like a scroll over the | In her; timidity and fear were no more, | In the public mind Russell Sage Is gen- | couch. '14. Highly esteemed, mud, to join NSWERS.
SRR 0, 0 L S L e T ol b hillkide from the grey walls of the solitary | Again and again she looked in the glass, | erally regarded simply as a very miserly | to. 15 A parson, myself a cathedral | .., . oo & 0 o0 0 o e
iatter—— 2 . / =
“Falled! OBR, dear, no!” cried he. “We “Something that you can't understand,” wolds to the luxuriant hedgerows and [laughed and blushed, blushed and h:ushed :::alr::han :;dgr;:tc;mm;' ?: o(i:iﬂz;‘ l;t “_‘ Field.) 2. Birds §nd Bees (John Burrcughs,)
will go to Mrs. Manning.” ' he retorted. “You are the last with whom | Meddows of the wide vale below. Mr. | gain. Ssh"u:“d :f‘afe'tyl‘::“::s"::;"oz‘:‘ brimmen i e g bmhe s g Lot g el 321.~CHARADE. 3. The Black Abrow (R. L. Stevenson.)
The other siarted, but without speaking | I should discuss It.” Bogtiiit was & man of conselentions methed ore;u eh oug‘ Bu‘;'EI she had never | vince any of the men who know him that Attorney Kerr had schemed and fought, 308. —Well-to-p,
followed him *hrough th 1 “I'm not so sure of that. It doesn't | 210 his engagement that morning had in- | WArdly Change y ? his in And won the nomination, 304.—Live devifs lived evil.
:\l-lhg th:n : Oll;gl:lwb s teh:v‘:::::t'to - witolly He with you 1 know sotnithing terfered with a periodical visit to his out- been so beautiful. With a last long read- ::l is ml:a mllerlyt.en()ne d;’ . l;ush"e?’ Ag;]iss?‘?:dg:tu\;‘;zi%wasoze ought, 305.—Trigonon®try.
: : i . - - lying cottages up the hill which was due ing of her features in the glass their ex- ends, that i, a ow-director o n Do A . o s 206.— ket Verond "
brook beneath!ferns and blackberry bushes. | of you curates, and I demand an explana- ! But while he spoke in terms to stir Plsa ' , Berne, Easton,

Two girls with baskets were picking the
fruit from the latter, but as they were
strangers the, curate passed by without

tion."”
With a sudden exerclse of self-control,
Bentliff stood and faced him.

that day; but well content with his morn-
ing work, he relinquished a social ap-

poistment for the afternoon In order to

pression altered. The last look was not a
laugh.

After breakfast she escaped from the

many corporations, speaking of him one

as ‘“very close in money matters.” “But,”
he added, “that is all you can say against

day this week, considerately described him |

The rafters overhead,
“Just Msten to that TOTAL Kerr,”

His baffled rival said,

Padang, Herat,
ga, Derby, Na

gers, Saco,

enoa, Acre, Trieste, Odes-
» Aden, Sana, Bergen, An«
y

house. The terrors of the previous day had Warned by some faithful friend, no doubt, 307 :
. > “Explain ysurself.” make up for the omission. After an early Who *“th ht h ht to know,” ~—Mimicry §mimic-cry.)
remark. Botly of them, however, at once 3 p 4 v - lunsh, therefore, he et off over the downs, | vanished. She went to the beeches, but | him, and I do not suppose you ever hf.:ard The :peakggssougﬁtoﬁlz critolc ozt 38.—Bon-ton, § paw-paw, mur-mur, tome
| giggled, and une sald alovd: “I'd lke to Well, plety and philanthropy won't g0 nobody was there. She descended the hill | anyone say anything else against him. ’
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Hive in this parish, Poll, and we could go
walks with th2s curate.” ,

A joint burst of laughter followed, and a
handful of blackberries fell about Mr. Bent-
liff's head. When he looked round his as-
sallants had dodged into hiding. But he
caught sight of his companion’'s face and
with it vividly before his eyes he strode
forward,. The¢y were mounting a green
siope on their way to the big house, but
were soon in the shelter of more trees.
Then at once Mr. Bentliff turned around
and faced the girl who was following him.

“Why do you suppose I anl doing this?"
gaid he, sharply, not moving his eyes from
hér. "“You know that I'm a young man
although I'm a parson and gentleman, and
that you are a pretty young woman al-

down with me. I hear you've been alout
the wood most of the morning with the
‘.irl..“

“Then you have heard what is not true.
Upon your father refusing to give the as-
sistance 1 required, I accompanied Luecy
Webb to Mrs. Manning, and there she has
met with better fortune. Any further in-
formation with regard to her will be afford-
ed you by that lady. This is all I have
got to say.”

“Very good. We'll see,”” nodded Bond,
and he allowed the curate to go on his
way. After seeing Bentliff disappear by
the beech trees, young Bond got on to the
fence, and, laying the gun across his knees,
pondered. :

In a few minutes he jumped to the ground
and went up the green slope. Presently

Belhg something of a naturalist, the curate
madle much of his open-air walks. He
wotld not only enjoy things himself, but
picked objects, curious or beautiful, in
ordér to arouse the interest of his young
parishioners. In the family of one of the
shepbherds on the hill he had found more
thah the ordinary measure of response to
theke harmless recreations, so that when-
ever he went there he took more than
ord'nary pains. In climbing, therefore, his
harids and pockets soon became full.

The wind and sunshine had an exhilarat-
ing! effect and the young man made no
haste to descend. He joined the tea-table
at dne of the cottages, and not until he had
walched from that doorway the sun de-
scend in gorgeous brilllance did he set off
horhe. Skies like this deeply affected Mr.

the rectory gate.
Issuing from that gate was Edgar Bond.
She went forward and he came up to her.

the girl, scarce voluntarily.
see you."
“You did! Then it's like your cheek.”

to lower his eyes from her face to the gun.

unlike herself. Bond didn't understand.

I am grieved. I have always tried to escape.
I had no wish for you to love me, for I

swiftly and came out by the stile just above

“Then I was right to come,” exclaimed
“I wanted to
He was going shooting again and he had
She spoke with a rapid utterance wheolly
“Yes, I was coming to ask you to forget

what you said yesterday. Nobody knows
that I have come. If it has been -my fault

knew that I could never love you. But if

Probably more stories have been told of
Russell Sage's 'closeness’” than of any

other man in Wall street having the same
characteristice—there are very few—and
every month almost a new story is added
to the list. Two of the latest authenticated
ones may be told in proof of his well-known
aversion to yielding to temptation to ex-
travagance. On a comparatively recent
Sunday morning at church, when the usher
passed the plate in front of him for the
offertory Mr. Sage pulled some bills out of
his pocket and then tried to find some small
change, but was not successful. He fingered
a one-dollar bill over and over for so long,
hesitating whether to put it in the plate or
not, that the usher passed on to the next
pew. Mr. Sage put the bill back in his
pocket, but in a moment or two discovered
three pennies In a pocket that he had over-
looked. Then as the usher returned up the
aisle to the platform with the collection
Mr. Sage plucked him by the sleeve and
held him while he carefully dropped the

And asked him “was it so.”

Said hey, “I bade them listen, sir,
As a.i‘l men ghould have done,

And named you as ‘that ONE-TWO Kerr,’
The TWO of all the ONE.”

tom, can-can, !:oo-goo. so-s0, ha-ha, bul-

bul, mot-mot, $-do, wow-wow, Lu-lu, pa«

pa, ma-ma, ay(!aye. to-to, tar-tar, Is-is.
6. —Misled, liged, sled, led, Ed. D.

That fact gives a very good idea of the ex-
tent of his business. In conducting that
business he pursues exactly the same
course as the banks in regard to margins,
ete.; money brokers call at his office daily
with the same’ regularity as they do on the
banks, and he has his regular horrowers
the same as the banks have, Borrowers
and brbkers, however, say that while al-
ways demanding the maximum market
rate he is a little more liberal in respect to
the collateral he will accept. No one in the
street, no bank president or loan clerk has
such an exact and accurate knowledge of
the value of marketable value of any Stock
Exchange collateral as he has, and no one
is so free from prejudice in respect to any
of theia. He never objects to a fair as-
sortment of collaterals in a loan so long as

& Ward failure) however, his habitual good
Judgment and @olness apparently deserted
him, and the It was that he lost, It Is
sald, between 3.000,000 and $7.000.000 as the
result of his als, Stories were told at
the time of h he barricaded himeelf in
his office when fhe demands poured in upon
him for the redfmption of the privileges he
had sold. He *het the demands, however,
: ying cash on the
that within a vear he
more than recdvered all his losses. Since
that time he is d not to have dealt much
in privileges, pecially in “straddles:”
Such is Russf] Sage as the present gen-
eration knows fiim from a business point
of view. But has lived eighty-five years
and has seen gearly three generations in
Wall street amfl was contemporary of a

. though you are poor and in distress, How you ever have really loved me you will for-

; : . Beitliff, and the impressiveness even in- three pennies into tHe plate. they are those that will sell freely and in | host of men farfjous in politics as well as In
: do you know, that I'm not a villain like | he appeared to walk with caution and kept creased as the twilight descended. On the glve and not hate and try to harm me."” The >ther story relates to a regular habit | large amount, and he never turns down a | finance who ha lona since passed to their
, those two girls just suggested? Men in | to the shelter of bushes, It became plain ease . Bond again looked up in angry astonish- of his during the summer just passed. He | loan because it has industrials in it if they | rest. It may dificult for the present

1 , " b- | brédw of the hill was a little group of fir lives at Lawrence, on Long island, in the | are of the ht sort. The reason a bank | generation to tink of Mr. Sage as anythi
. my position have often proved to be that his object was to approach uno ment at this mingled simplicity, earnest- e
Yy pos ‘ p . ' . pich th ot just | treas, at the foot of which sheep or cattle ’ summer time, where he owns a cottage, and | officer gave for doing so recently, as *al- | else than a mdaey lender, famous for his
I can trust you.’ served the house whic e curate had erierally reposed. There was a flne view | NesS and appeal. She withstood his gaze | comes up to town every day by the rail- | leged, namely: *I don’t like ‘Sugar,’ T ! wealth, his pejuariousness, as exhibited In
The durate quickly moved his eyes and | come from. He skirted the thick shrub- | Ber . without a tremor. It was he who began to | Ffoad to Long Island City (Hunter's Point.) | don’t care for ‘Steel’ and I don’'t lend on | his raiment (which Is not at all equal to
e bery and got around to the back. There he | from here over a wide vale towards the At that place all the down town business | ‘Copper,’ " would never be assigned by Mr. | what his p could buy). and in various
went on. ¢ th suriset, and the curate, as usual, turned tremble. She burst again into fervent en- | men always take a g;:ecml boat which | Sage for rejecting a proffered loan. The | other parsimerjous habits. And yet Mn
Mrs. Manning was at home, and Mr. | succeeded In engaging the attention o e Over the soft turf he | treaty, but with a swift glance this way and | runs in the summer to Wall street, 10 cents | biggest houses in the street borrow from | Bage has had § most distinguished career,

- PeARATRBSART RFaTabEBea sawqdTaRs FeAREERR REOGFRT

Bentliff was at first taken In to her alone,

She was a middle-aged widow and had a
peculiar partiality for the curate, so was

housemaid, who came out to him.
“Where's Lucy?”
“She's with missis."

asile to the spot.
had approached without sound. A startled
sheep generally broke away, but to-night
there was nothing. So, at least, he thought

that he flung an arm about her.

“One kiss, Lucy, and—and you may go.”
But he stopped, Irresolute, with his eyes

extra belng charged for that trip. As Mr,
Sage, however, has a pass on the elevated
railroad he always crossed the Thirty-
fourth-street ferry and proceeded down

Mr. Sage regularly, and are glad to do so.
It is noteworthy that the enormous busi-
ness he does is conducted in two small
rooms in the Bank of Commerce building,

occasions in his early life
rages of his fellow-citizens
gal offices, and in all re-
to the few men who re-

- ot . outh looked at his watch and town by way of the elevated, thereby sav- | one of which is used by his cashier and | member him that time, he comported
always charmed to see him. “But you have h’I‘he e: for two or three minutes, as he stood by a | fixed upon hep face. Bhe felt Lim shiver. | 4,271,310 cents. clerks. The other, where the loans are | himself in thoey days as a man who cared
come at a bud time, my dear boy,” she ummed. pin= trunk in the breathless silence reflect- Even Edgar Bond at that Instant, if never LENDS MUCH MONEY. made, the securities taken and exchanged, | for the respectf not to say admiration, of
added. “I have not a penny to give to- “Get her out to the beeches by twelve, { with its 4 after- | in his life before, saw not a woman, but : and the checks for the loans given and re- | his fellow-menj} was subje~t to the same

: ng upon the sky s dreamy after ‘ Whatever influence Mr. Sage has exer- - tment -
dav . eh? Tell her the curate wants another womanhood radiant before him, and at ceived, is divided into two compar nts | influences and otions, w«a subject to the
rd privately.” glow over the horizon. But he was sud- ’ cised in financial circles during the last | no bigger than a good-sized dog kennel, | tender passion Fhe same ac other men, as

[ have not come begging this time,” he | WOrd privately. dedtly thrilled by the sound of a soul burst- | Such a revelation he was daunted. He h with a boarded-off space nine feet by four | witness the fajt that he has been twice

: ettly y twenty years has been principally as the :
replied. “At least, not for money. Have The girl giggled, and pretended to de- ing into a fit of uncontrollable tears. withdrew his hand, and a rook cawed in largest individual lender of money, mostly irla sli‘se for the customers, waiting brokers n}a{‘r;led,t hantdht .:lt;dwhne I% lll:': not mcml-dald
aer 1 4 . 5 ) i ’ clerks, etc. o m A € any c ren, yet it is
T e g A oy N N o i oe warth, S Wilhe™ Inpressionable at all times, the curate | PAssing Just above them. FHe put the gun | won call,” although, of course, he also NO PROFIT TO BANKS. said of him, efen at this day, that he is

Not? That's rlgh:. It's an odd o A wa-‘.“ taken at an unusual dlaad'vnntag' now. to shouldaer an ook alm. The bird fell makes “‘time loans.” It is no e!anemtion, Dot i h a immense cash loan busi- fond of childred and children's pl‘&tu'é. and

case. You remember she went to that “All right,” she cried, and ran off to the - b he took £ a shapeless heap of feathers. The youth's oing suc n has always enj§yed. as he enjoys to-day, a
lace ' house BIPISHONG 5. SPUES. NSy L IO BN eyes turned again to Lucy, but { probably, to say that he Is the largest In- | nogq Mr, Sage's bank account is, of course, | good horse, afd keenly relishes a drive
place tt Waoolbourne two or three months > BokA A At 1 the atr!des aside to a tree neighboring his own. t!l;l Hasigr o ' n some- | gividual lender of money in the world with- a pretty large one, but it is sald that it is | behind a pair fast trotters, which is be-
ago. Yesterday she turned up here in the Edgar There he recognized the figure of Lucy Ry Oiher a BeR out being a banker. All the money he lends not a very profitable account to the bank lieved to be his only luxury. He is ab-

“illage with an extraordinary story. All
appearances are against her, but 1 have no
hesitation myself in believing her tale. It
geems that on Sunday night when she was
left in charge of the house alone a man
called, dressed, as she says, like a gentle-
man, and who professed to have had an
invitation from her master to meet him
there at his house after church. She at
once admitted him and put him in & room

place he had appointed, although there was
over half an hour to wait. There was an
unusually serfous look upon his face. But
it might have arisen as much from anger
as thought. He strode to and fro, toyed
with his gun, looked nervously around him
and frequently at his watch. When at last
he heard the rustling of footsteps in the
leaves he drew back Into hiding and
watched for who should approach.

Weébb. She was unaware of his approach,
£0 he drew back again until the first out-
burst should have piused.

Fut in those few moments he realized
the emotions of an age. Love and life, love
and death, rose in irresistible glory before
hira, depicted in the transcendent glamor
of that spotless evening sky. The world
was not merely indistinet, it Had gone out

““That'll have to do instead,”” he said.
“Tell the curate I shan't come. G-r-r-h!™

He turned on his heel and was gone. The
girl could not understand him, but she
went to leave the message at Mr. Bentliff's
lodgings. When she had done it she knew
that she onght_ not, and she fled to the hall.

parish to.settle elsewhere, and the strange

Maurice Bentliff and Lucy left that

is his own. A banker described him recent-

ly as the “"Simpson of Wall street” on a
magnificent scale. Opinlons vary as to the
amount of money he usually has out “on
call” and ““time loans,'" some bankers esti-
mating it as high as $30,000,000, while others
say It is about $7,000,000. It can be stated,
however, that Mr. Sage's “‘street” loans
are rarely less than $25,000,000, and that a
few weeks ago, when he was taken ill, and
when the rates for money were higher than
tla?' are to-day, he had $27,000,000 out on call
a

in whivh it is kept. As a director of the
Import>rs’ and Traders' National Bank,
he naturally does most of his business with
that institution. He was a director of the
Mercaritile Trust Company years ago, and
then he kept an account there. Two reasons
have been glven for his retirement from its
directorate. One was that he had a per-
gonsal difference with a fellow-director. The

steminous Iin hjg habits, does not drink or
smoke, but loypes frui}, overindulgence in
which, by the y, was the cause of his
recent fliness, fin extravagance, however,
that he is not Rkely to reﬁat if Mrs. Sage
has anything t{ say on t subject.

LOVE LETTER OF 300 YEARS AGO,

The “Pinehi
b

e Paynes” of an Elizsa«
than Leover.

as completely as the sun. With that one time loans. This is all actual cash, | other was dissatisfaction with his account. dot
to wait. However, on the family's return A load of anxiety and distress had been big star creation widened and the curate's | Part is that it answered. But all the merit | whioh he keeps out at the market rate ali | The management could never tell when L?‘nm e
from church nobody was found in the | removed from Lucy’'s mind by the kindness ' of its success Lucy, of course, attributed | the time. It is easy to compute, therefore, | they cculd use any of his balance, although vonshirejcorrespondent sends us the

of Mrs. Manning. The dark clouds of mis-

spirit soared Into the expanse. Not a

to her husband. This at least is on rec-

that at an average return of 6 per cent.

they allowed him 2 per cent. upon it, be-

following copy ¥f a “love letter” which was

room, and in addition to the visitor several woman, but womanhood wept helpless his annual income from that source alone | cause, while he might, and frequently had | addressed some years ago by a Mr. Vo
articles of value had disappeared. This, of | fortune which had so mysterfously been | ., io and the man's soul went out to the | °Fd that in their ";m'; ;;’“‘::i?' living of | would be $1,350,000. But business assoclates, | $5,000,0¢) or $,000,000 or more to his credit s _innded S etor. then residing neaf
course, is sufficient for Canon Bond, who, gathering about her were broken, and she | . . = . He again stepped forward, and | Ashcote Mr. Bentliff and his wife were not | men who have known him longest and | in the morning, it could not be toid with w Le—,

848 you Kknow,

isn't

suspects everybody that
what we may call genteel. Lucy
Webb's employer, however, is more charit-
able, and in view of the bare chance of

was coming for a few more words with
Mr. Bentliff in a joyous frame of mind.

She glanced this way and that to find him,

not without a thrill of glee at the air of

In a few minutes, with or against her will,

Luky's tears were shed upon Maurice Bent-

liff's breast. And thus the darkness fell.
“But, you see, Lucy, the stars are multi-

distinguished from the best type of their
clerical neighbors unless it was in their

piety and zeal.
[Copyright, 1902.]

know him best, say that at a very con-
servative estimate the cash he keeps out
at intefest in the street on collateral loans
is only a third of his wealth, and that he is
worth at least $75,000,000, and some even say
$100,000,000. He i1s one of the largest stock-

any degree of certainty whether he would
have $1,000,000 there at night or not. This,
of course, will bée better appreciated by
bankers than by the general public, but it
fllustrates very well one feature of Mr.
Sage's shrewdness,

The original beautifully written in the
old ““black-lett style—generally in vogue
in the reign of een Elizabeth—and prior
to its discov ntly it had not seen the
light of day a great number of years,
How it has beeq preserved so long is & mys-

.

o her honesty { secrecy which the curate had thrown about | 4.3  pemarked the curate, waen at last holders in all the Gould properties, notably | Only once in the memory of the present | tery, for tho old law papers are often
i* < .bl“r“l ”?"" R :o in: :io bllg‘hlt helr um‘&m interview. Suddenly Edgar Bond :‘hiy moved away. “Noblesse Oblige.” the Missow! Pacific Rallway Company, | generation was Mr. Sage known to get | kept through ny centuries, it is seldom
Y LW SV ST EAPSRA. Se m P stepped out, not two yards from where she . e . . - » . London Golden Penny. Manhattan Elevated Railway Company and | caught in Wall street, and that was in the | that the letters of dead and gone

LTS

ceedings over her. But the odd part only

There was consternation In the household

A remarkably polite old man one day in

the Western Union Telegraph Company.

famous panic of 1884. In 1872 he originated

lovera come to Jight after so long a period:

= assing. A grim smile of triumph rose uming that his collateral loans | th 1 f privileges, known as “‘puts” | “O my sweetd harte, ‘the longe absence of

- now begins., Yesterday all the stolen ar- | Was P _ , t up and gave his seat t Ass oan e selling o eges, - P :

. ' tures as he saw the shock with | of IMrs. Manning at Lucy's disappearance, | @ tram car got up 0 & | amount to $27,000,000—and there is no reason | and “calls” and “straddles. e dealt | your persone, fhath constraynede me to
ticles were returned to the house umin- | to his fea oung woman who had just entered. Short- | { . doubt the correctness of that estimate heavily in them and made a great deal of

-

Jured. Now, Canon Bond holds this con-
clusive proof of the girl's guilt, considers
ber late master Is committing a breach
of public duty in not prosecuting her, and
point blank to tak‘ any step

towards assisting the poor gir] to re-estab-

Frra
re<fuses

|2

which he was received. Lucy's face turned

the housemaid had kept

To| screen Bond,

y afterward there was a vacancy, and he
occupled it, only to find at the next stop-
ping place that another young woman got
in, and once more he gave up his place.
Then the seat between the two young wom-
en became vacant, and with a sigh of satis-
faction the old man sank into it, saying,
sotto voice: “l1 won't give up my seat again
even for an angel

there are only eight banks in this city
whose loans exceed those of Russell Sage's.

money thereby, and was known as the king

of that business. At the time of the Grant

paynes, that poor oppressed harte pitl-
My tremblinge ha is

the penne, neither dare

Sweete, vouchsafe to

remydie unto the
of my heavy harte;
, but with vourselfe

lish

her character. The mosc I will say
¢ that in view of the length of time Lucy

The first young woman turndd sharply
toward him: I beg your pardon, sir.” o

Webb was in service at the rectory and m’l‘l-le_'lma.n gn% a mo?e‘t:;ul]::gqtre reply- t any-bodie is,
the reputation with which she left it, the - Niat for enothes G’ §ive wp N s e

rector's attitude astounds me."”
“But

it, you sflly boy, you forget why she
left the rectory,” observed Mrs. Manning,

The young woman smiled her triumph,

Then there entered a somewhat mascu-
linely attired w who fixed her pene- -
trating eyes on the old man. He turned to
the young woman and said: ““This has no
reference to the previous conversation."

his labor be loste; but Iif

he may have recourse unto
I, discomforted at your

significantly. .
“I never heard any reason.”

(< j

The lady held up her hends. g RS ORI NN Snl: 06-50n, aew- -'-i‘-j|'f\\*"}\1’:,\l
Then you are the Dﬂly one Iin the mmh “Anghow," hQ .dded, “1 nave t@’t my fl _f
$0 blossed with ignorance,” she sald, and, word. ‘ L = LI
:T, ] 1:::.:“;:?]".:“;35..““’“: In the Hygienic Barber Shop.
“And what of him?" exclaimed the cu- BRlimore: AMaeins. \
rate, indignantly. 1 '!'"'Thllm,"m“ll. “ld.hthnp .‘.'!.ltl::d‘nllltl mll.l%
“Nay, although I might be your grand- . | Jected to an e heat, and is thor-
mother, you must not expect me, my dear, oughly We take every precau-
to go into the details of such a matter. o :lnn mﬂmw patrons to in- .
* * * It was for the poor girl’s protec- ’

Good

m&e patron,

tl\lnqz“

tion.™
Maurice Bentliff blushed like & girl. '
“I should have thought that e §
the rector's obligation to W"ﬁ T
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